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Founded by Mrs. Huntington Smith 


Corner Tremont and Arlington Streets 
Boston, Massachusetts 021 16 
Telephone: (617) 426-9170 


OFFICERS 
James B. Ames, EsqQ., Ch. of the Board Purr W. TRUMBULL, Treasurer 
Dr. Cartton E. Butterick, President James JACKSON, JR., Secretary 
Ear E. WENTZEL, Vice President Miss Rutu A. BALLou, Ass’t. Secretary 


Hon. Vice-Presidenis: Mayor John F. Collins, Hon. Percival P. Baxter, Mrs. Walter M. Bird, Mrs. Leverett Bradley, Mrs. Williar 
Endicott, znd, Miss Anita Harris, Mrs. Thomas W. Storrow. 


Directors: James B. Ames, Francis T. Baldwin, Mrs. Samuel Baugh, Dr. Carlton E. Buttrick, Mrs. George O. Clark, Il, Mrs. Georg 
M. Cushing, Jr., John E. Dawson, Mrs. Roger Ela, David Emerson, Hugh K. Foster, John Grew, John C. Hatch, Samue] Hoar, Jr 
Constantine Hutchins, Jr., James Jackson, Jr., Mrs. Edward C. Johnson, Brooks Potter, Carlton M. Strong, Philip W. Trumbu_ 
Mrs. Frederic Winthrop. 


ADMINISTRATIVE 


Arthur G. Slade Dr. Natalie L. Knowles 
Director of Operations Director, Veterinary Medicine 


BRANCHES 


238 Pine Stre< 
Snail Roé= 
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Arthur E. Penny Guy W. Mann 


Director of Administration Director, Livestock Conservation 
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Small Animal Out-Patient Clinic is maintained at headquarters. Clinic Hours: Monday through Friday, 9 A.M. to 4p.m.; Saturday, 9 A. 
to 11:30 A.M. by appointment only. During July and August the Clinic will not be open on Saturday. 


Pine Ridge Cemetery for Small Animals and Pine Ridge Home of Rest for Horses are maintained at 238 Pine Street, Dedham, Arthur W. Foste: 


Superintendent. Arrangements for burials, including cremations, may be made at League headquarters. 


MEMBERSHIP FEES 
$100.00 in one payment 


FORM OF BEQUEST 


: To the ANIMAL RESCUE LEAGUE OF Bosron: 
Supporting 25.00 annually 
I give, devise and bequeath the sum Oley edo ns oh ees 


dollars, and the real estate situated at No.....----++++9': 
Street, in the city (or iowa) Ofeseices petal ee eT SS 


Contributing 10.00 annually 


5.00 annually 
2.00 annually 


OUR FOURFOOTED FRIENDS .. - Published March, June, September and December by the Animal Rescue League of Boston, corner Treme: 
and Arlington Streets, Boston, Massachusetts 02116. Price $1.00 a year. Office of Publication, Rumford Litho, North Abington, Massachusetts 0235- 
Address all correspondence, editorial, change of address, subscriptions to the Animal Rescue League of Boston, Post Office Box 265, 
Boston, Massachusetts 02117. Second Class Postage Paid at North Abington, Massachusetts 02351 


Digitized by the Internet Archive 
in 2024 with funding from 
Boston Public Library 


https://archive.org/details/ourfourfootedfr196/anim_1 


SOLVE 
YOUR CHRISTMAS CARD 
PROBLEM 


This appealing Christmas card (full size 7 x 5) is being sold in Aid of the Animal Rescue League 
of Boston for $2.00 (plus Mass. Sales Tax $.06) per package of 12 and matching envelopes. Here is 
a chance to solve your Christmas card problem and aid the League at the same time. 


Cards may be ordered from the Animal Rescue League of Boston, P.O. Box 265, Boston, Mass. 02117. 
Please state quantity wanted and make checks payable to: Animal Rescue League of Boston. 
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HEADLINE COMMENT 


F LATE our attention has been drawn to the sport 
O of hunting big game with bows and arrows which 
appears to be on the increase. 

A recent incident in Mozambique was brought to the 
attention of the International Society for the Protection 
of Animals which involved an elephant (still living) 
found with 70 arrows embedded in its body. Investiga- 
tions revealed that a party of American archers had 
been big game hunting in the neighborhood. 

The above incident illustrates the appalling cruelty 
that can be inflicted upon animals by this form of so- 
called sport. Both ISPA and the International Union for 
the Conservation of Nature strongly deplore this practice 
and advocate strict control of all safaris and expeditions. 

Many years ago The American Humane Association 
came up with a slogan, “Shoot with a camera instead of 
a gun.” This seems like good advice for those who use 
bow and arrows. We are happy to say that some Ameri- 
cans have gone on safari and their only weapon has been 
a camera. 

We wonder who got the most satisfaction from their 
expeditions, those who brought back live memories on 
film or those whose only memory will be of arrows em- 
bedded in the hide of a noble but terrified beast? 

C.E.B. 
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Dr. Carttron E. Butrrick, Editor 


Rutu A. Batiou, Associate Editor 
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HAVE TOLD the story of my rude awakening by “‘Alan,” 
I the girl guinea pig with the boy’s name. 

Olivia, a six-year-old granddaughter with a slapstick 
sense of humor, had slipped the little squeaker under the 
bed clothes as I coasted along deep in sleep. 

That might have been indignity enough, but there 
was worse to come. Olivia was, as they say in Hollywood, 
a “lease-out” for a week, entrusted to her grandparents 
while the other kids were toted over the road for “broad- 
ening” at Expo. 

We agreed to take her with us to Maine. When we 
stopped at Beverly to pick her up she was ready with her 
suitcase packed. And along with the suitcase she had 
Alan in his (her) wire pen. There was no doubt about it, 
Alan had been invited, too. 

During the lunch and rest stop at Howard Johnson’s, 
Alan got fresh water in her (his) little bowl along with 
three inches of a tasty carrot. And when, at the end of 
the long day on the road, we rolled down the driveway, 
Alan was toted by Olivia to the “catch-all”? room behind 
the kitchen. Alan seemed to settle right down and like 
it. 

Next morning Olivia had him out of the pen at day- 
light and into her bed, a practice which draws the arched 
eyebrow from her grandmother. 

After lunch I had time on my hands and it seemed a 
perfect moment to show Alan the place. “Let’s start off 
at the spring,” I suggested, ‘“maybe Alan will like water- 
Crees: a 

Not for Alan — Alan doesn’t like watercress. He (she) 
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THIRTY-EIGHT DESPERATE HOURS 


By Francis W. Hatcu 


took a nibble and spit it out; the peppery flavor dic 
make a hit. 

It seemed a shame not to show our visiting p:- 
Penobscot Bay. Olivia picked up Alan and we sta 
down the path along the brook. 

The beach was a golden shimmer in the hot aftern- 
sun. All three of us sat down on a log in a nest of c: 
wood. Olivia settled Alan on the sand. It gave way un 
his feet. He (she) was scared. With little prods and pu: 
Olivia taught him how to maneuver. 

“TLet’s take a swim,” said Olivia. 

While we splashed into the frigid water, Alan inv: 
gated the bulkhead that keeps the winter ice from b: 
off the bank. Then it happened, right before our < 
Alan found an opening in the bulkhead just big enc 
to squeeze through. Alan had disappeared into the < 
interior. 

“Come on, piggy, come on, Alan, come on ¢ 
pleaded Olivia. No Alan. 

That was 3:30 Friday afternoon. I checked the » 
by my watch. 

We quit two hours later at supper time. At ° 
Olivia, with a bathrobe over her pajamas, came - 
with me down the path to the shore. I carried a c. 
bowl of fresh water and a lettuce leaf poised on the «: 
off half of an egg carton. 

Olivia ran to the opening where Alan had disappez 
She threw herself down in the sand. ‘Come Alan, ¢ 
Alan,” she pleaded. 

At first there was no encouragement. Then from 
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-=p, dark interior came Alan’s squeak. 


‘I can hear him, I can hear him,” she shouted and 
-ssed her face against the damp logs of Alan’s prison. 
-an see him, too. He’s there, he’s there!”’ 

=t would he drop down to the escape hatch? He 
ald not. 

We placed the lettuce leaf and the water outside the 


-nel. “He can come out and get a midnight snack,” I 


~ livia was reassured and I led her up the path to bed. 
- 40:30 I returned with rubber boots over my pa- 
sand a flashlight in hand. Again Alan squeaked but 
<ed to come out. The tide was coming in. I figured 
suld reach the barricade about midnight. 
“ould Alan have sense enough to scramble up onto 
ser ground above the flood — or would he drown — 
-suld a mean old wharf rat snap him up like a juicy 
cshmallow? 
~:th these thoughts I turned in. 
~scurday morning before Olivia was awake I hastened 


yh 


- to the barricade. The lettuce leaf boat had floated ~ 


The little water dish was full of swimming sand 
_ those creatures which spray up like soda water 
= you turn over a piece of wet seaweed. The tide had 
in, Had Alan survived? 

-jled. Dead silence. Then the reassuring squeal. 
-- be! Alan was alive. He had survived the night. 


september, 1967 


Now it was Saturday. With Olivia I spent the morning 
and afternoon riveted to the scene. At three o’clock in the 
afternoon we got a break. Alan came halfway out of 
the escape tunnel. But just as we were going to clamp 
down on him, he popped back in. 

“Oh damn,” said Olivia. 

“Where did you learn that word?” I said. 

Saturday night I was fed up with Alan. But true to 
my trust, I staked out another ration of lettuce and water. 

Sunday morning I awoke at four and read a book in 
bed until five. The birds were singing early morning 
madrigals. A light breeze coming through the window 
was scented with lilac blossoms. The morning was beau- 
tiful to behold. But Alan was still in the clink and I 

couldn’t lie in bed. 

Rubber boots once more over pajamas, I started 
down. Then came a flash of genius. Returning to the 
kitchen I took out a long, skinny carrot from the cello- 
phane bag. 

I checked my watch — 5:19. 1 called Alan — this time 
with more of a command. “Come out, you stupid pig.” 
And with that 1 pushed the carrot through the barrier. 
I heard Alan’s squeak. And then he hit the end of the 
carrot like a trout grabbing a fly. I felt it tremble as his 
little jaws ground away. 

Slowly, inch by inch, I eased the carrot out to daylight. 

(Continued on page 13) 
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N MiD-JuLy this year forty-eight boys and girls, ages 

8 to 12, registered at League Headquarters for three 
weeks of summer school to learn about animals and pets. 
The “Brother Buzz’? Summer School was organized two 
years ago to help children to appreciate and enjoy 
animals, as well as to increase their knowledge and un- 
derstanding of animal life. The school was named for 
“Brother Buzz,’ a marionette bee, featured character 
in a series of television films on animal life produced by 
the Latham Foundation for Humane Education and 
The American Humane Association. One of the daily 
features was a visit with “Brother Buzz,” through the 
medium of motion pictures, to a new experience with 
animals. 

In addition to the educational films, the school offered 
handicraft classes and numerous special events. The 
school activities were under the direction of Miss Harriett 
Flannery, League Director of Humane Education. As- 
sisting her were Mrs. Gloria Holbrook, Misses Ann 
Durkin and Joanne Rudman, and Earl Wentzel. The 
junior group made model dog houses, planters, pencil 
holders and beadwork. One group learned the mysteries 
of working with clay to produce some beautiful and 
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"BROTHER 
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SCHOOL 


Miss Nancy Libby from : 

Museum of Science explains 

interested boys and girls sc: 

of the extraordinary featu;: 
about an owl, 


useful ceramic pieces. Another group made leade- 
and stained glass bottles and glasses and decorate 
glass pieces with marbles. The boys in woodworkix- 
made useful bird houses, bird feeders and foot stools. 

Special events were designed to broaden the childrer 
interest and appreciation of animals that serve manki=: 
in many and various ways. Early in the session a tour -. 
the League’s shelter and clinic facilities gave them <. 
idea of the scope of the animal welfare work of the c:- 
ganization. 

The Boston Police Department was particularly coo-- 
erative in providing two special events with dogs fro: 
the Canine Corps and horses from the Mounted Polic: 
Patrol. Patrolman Joseph Benson and Anthony Cecer: 
brought their dogs to demonstrate the work of this div: 
sion of the Boston Police Department. On another dz 
Patrolmen E. G. Ciriello and Alfred McNeil broug* 
“Pete” and ‘Domino’, two of the Mounted Polic- 
Horses, to demonstrate how they work in the control «: 
crowds, and each of the children had the thrill of ridin: 
a police horse. 

The children learned about the beginnings of 1: 
from an egg-hatching demonstration. The eggs wer. 
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svided by Mr. G. Lawson Clarke of Middleboro, 
+ the incubator was supplied by Charles F. Shelnut, 
sector of the State Department of Agriculture. 

Mfr. Milo Bacon, Chief Apiary Inspector for the 
-~monwealth of Massachusetts, brought a display of 
> honey bees and a sample jar of Massachusetts honey 
sich everyone enjoyed. He explained how the honey 
ss work and divide the labor and their importance in 
».lination. 

Two special events emphasized the importance of 
sg Obedience. Demonstrations were made by. Mrs. 


na Fucillo and Mrs. Ruth Watson, and the impor- 
-ace of having your dog behave like a lady or gentleman 


as stressed. 
Learning about goats was fun too, when Mr. and Mrs. 


--. Ruth Watson gives a demonstration of dog obedience and 
.. s the importance of having your dog behave like a lady or 


leman. 


September, 1967 


Lincoln Walker of West Newbury brought a goat and 
her two five-week-old kids. And quite a variety of exotic 
wild animals were brought on separate occasions from 
the Children’s Zoo by Mr. Ernest Roney, and from the 
Museum of Science by Miss Nancy Libby. Miss Lillian 
Hunt of Middleboro brought her 4-H lamb, and we 
learned how these animals supply us with wool and meat. 

Mr. Michael F. Wynne-Willson brought us a pre-view 
‘n slides of the New England Aquarium that will open 
on Central Wharf in January. A talk and slides about 
Heifer Project were brought by Mrs. Komich. 

We feel sure the success of the project was demon- 
strated on closing day when many parents and children 
asked to be advised about registration for next year’s 


summer school, 


Mr. Milo Bacon, Chief Apiary Inspector for the Common- 
wealth of Massachusetts, spoke to the boys and girls on bees and 
brought with him a display of live honey bees for the children 
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Operation Gwamba—The Story of the Rescue : 
of 10,000 Animals from Certain Death in a South American 5 


Rain Forest Comes to Life in the Book... 


TIME IS SHORT AND THE WATER RISES 


By Joun Watsu with RoperT GANNON 


HIS STORY of Operation Gwamba is unique, a heart- 

warming and often humorous account of John 
Walsh’s adventures while saving the animals trapped 
by the lake rising behind the Afobaka Dam in Surinam 
(Dutch Guiana). Working with a dedicated team of 
Bushnegroes, though plagued by piranha fish, vampire 
bats, tropical insects, dengue fever, jungle fungus and 
torrential rains, John Walsh accomplished the miracle 
that was Operation Gwamba. It makes an inspiring and 
unforgettable story, one which we highly recommend 
to our readers. Published by E. P. Dutton & Company, 
Inc. it is available at your local book store. 

The book starts with a brief account of the way the 
International Society for the Protection of Animals 
(ISPA) was alerted by Commissioner Michels of the 
Society for the Protection of Animals in Surinam to the 
plight of the creatures caught by the rising waters of 
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the huge, 870-square-mile artificial lake which w: 
forming behind the Afobaka Dam in the Brokoponc 
valley. The history of this tropical country, much . 
which is rain forest, is partly the history of the Bushnegr 
who did so much to make Operation Gwamba a succe: 
Bushnegroes are descendants of slaves brought to wor: 
in the Dutch colony who rebelled and escape to settle - 
the jungle where they found conditions along the inla> 
rivers not too different from those they had known - 
Africa. The dam also wreaked havoc in their lives — - 
of their villages were engulfed by the huge lake, a= 
many had to be moved either upriver or to new villag=: 


Suralco claimed there weren’t any animals trapp- 
in the huge area. But John Walsh and Bob Smith, se: 
to Surinam on a preliminary survey, could see trac: 
they knew animals must be there even if no one had se= 
them. Walsh and Smith went back to Boston and beg: 
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assemble equipment: catpoles, handling gloves, storage 
eges, tranquilizer guns, snake bite kits, and to raise 

ney to augment the sum Commissioner Michels had 

: together to start the project, which they called 

>eration Gwamba. 

Walsh shortly returned to Surinam and started to 

together a Bushnegro team, of whom Wimpy and 
-.me were the chief stalwarts, and to map the thousands 
‘islands, left by the rising water, where they expected 
> find the starving animals. Walsh also began to learn 
se local pidgin English (taki-taki); subsequently he 
+arned Saramaccan, the Bushnegro’s own language, as 

ll. Gwamba is Saramaccan for animal. Walsh adapted 
-,e native-made dugout canoes to the work, rigging them 
“th outboard motors. He taught the animal-capture 
-echniques he knew to his men who caught on fast. 
Valsh also took on his share of the heavy work and 
‘anger, from diving into piranha-infested waters to 
-escue equipment, and handling snakes, of which the 
= ashnegroes were terrified, to carrying deer, and loading 
“se smaller animals into the special capture bags. Walsh 
-nd his men attacked the shrinking islands twice: first 
-> remove the ground-living creatures, and a second 
<ime, when the water had risen higher, to remove those 
-ho lived in the tops of the trees. The first animal saved 
-as a three-fingered sloth. Eventually 2,104 of these 
-reatures would be deposited at the lake’s shore to pursue 
“heir leisurely existence. 

There are a multitude of wonderful stories in the book. 
Sor example, there was the first pygmy anteater Walsh 
‘ound. The little creature looked so harmless and attrac- 
-ve that Walsh was not prepared when it gashed him 
-n the wrist. Then he began to worry that the creature 
-as sick for it was contorting itself in an odd way. That 
ight it gave birth “to a single, thimble size, hairless 
-ig-nosed replica’? and the mystery was solved. 

He rescued a nestful of baby owls who hadn’t learned 
2 fly and were deserted by their mother. He tussled 
ith a giant armadillo on whom the tranquilizer gun 
-semed to have little or no effect. Local dogs helped 
-ound up the frightened deer; the deer were forced to 
-se shore of the island, then the men, dodging the slash- 
_ag hooves, tied the deer’s legs together with ropes made 
»f aylon stockings (contributed from the U.S.) and trans- 
sorted them by dugout to safety. Once Walsh was in- 

estigating a half-flooded Bushnegro village and rescued 
2 emaciated dog already weakened not only by lack 
* food but by vampire bat bites, from a rooftop. This 
_og became Walsh’s pet; and he took him back to Boston. 
There were dangerous times too: with anacondas and 
sshmasters, with piranha fish (which destroyed Walsh’s 
== peccary which had a habit of swimming out to the 
>at when he was leaving in the morning), with the 
droplane he had purchased to speed up the fetching 
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of supplies, but which once capsized and dumped him 
in the lake far from shore or any help. There was the 
night-expedition upriver through the rapids when the 
moon disappeared, the rains came and only the Bush- 
negroes’ river skill saved them all from drowning. The 
rainy season brought other problems: ruined equipment, 
insects — from fleas and ticks to botflies, scorpions and 
tarantulas — dengue fever, and jungle rot. Just before 
the project was finished, Walsh came down with what 
was first diagnosed as rabies from a vampire bat bite. 
Luckily it turned out to be a milder complaint — bat 
salivary gland fever. But there were rewards, too: at the 
end of 18 months, 10,000 animals had been saved: over 
a thousand armadillos, tortoises, porcupines, nearly 
three thousand two- and three-fingered sloths, 671 deer, 
528 monkeys, large and small anteaters, lizards, snakes 
of all kinds, opossums, spiny rats, iguanas, peccaries, 
kinkajous, tapirs, ocelots, jaguars, one margay and one 
house cat. And then there was the change in the attitude 
of the Bushnegro helpers, to whom at first the gwamba 
had meant only food; the visit from the Queen of Holland; 
and the satisfaction of seeing half-starved creatures (who 
often had to be resuscitated with forcefeedings) brought 
back to life. 

Robert Gannon who wrote this book with John Walsh 
made a special trip to Surinam so that he could see 
Walsh in action. Gannon has done a magnificent job of 
getting the feel of the jungle and the unique quality of 
Walsh on paper: his humor, penchant for practical 
jokes, ingenuity, fondness for his men, and dedication to 
the animals he had come to save. Walsh is especially fond 
of snakes and there is one hair-rising story of a wrestling 
match with an anaconda. He risked his life and his health 
a thousand times on this mission, and enjoyed it all 
thoroughly. Most of all he did what he had come to do 
—and saved all the creatures large and small which 
otherwise would not have escaped the rising waters of the 
manmade lake. 

The book is illustrated with 19 magnificent color 
photographs and 22 black-and-white photographs — 
19 of them by Pat Caulfield, an expert free lance animal 
photographer, who also provided the two photos for the 
four-color photographic jacket. Other photos were taken 
by John Walsh, Thea Rubenstein and David Marvel. 
An appendix lists the full number of animals saved. 
There also is a Foreword by Dr. Carlton E. Buttrick, 
League President and President of ISPA while Operation 
Gwamba was in progress. 

Time Is SHORT AND THE WATER Risks is recommended 
by the World Wildlife Fund and it has been endorsed by 
Stewart L. Udall, Secretary of the Interior, as “A book 
with authority and writing skill combined, an adventure 
story with authenticity and a great deal of biological 
information about wildlife.” 
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ANIMAL FRIENDS SUMMER SCHOOL{ 


WHERE CHILDREN LEARN ABOUT ANIMALS 


The eighteenth annual Summer School sponsored by many of whom appeared real proud to be a part o! 
the Animal Rescue League of Boston as Trustee of the successful educational program. Those taking par: q 
Baxendale Memorial Foundation was a tremendous *‘Show and Tell” were: 
success for the 45 girls and 35 boys who were accepted Siobhan Harwood, Monument’ Grass snake ; 
for the interesting program of animal appreciation. Beach, Bourne : 
Because of the limited facilities at the school’s location in Marion Lane, North Falmouth Guinea pig 
Cataumet, Massachusetts, many could not be accepted. Robbin Ketchen, Megansett Sun turtle 

Again this year the object of the school was to “stimu- Kristina Agnes Larson, Parakeet 
late the children’s thoughts and deeds to appreciate, Levittown, Pa. 
enjoy and increase their knowledge and understanding Frederick Glimp, Belmont Chameleon 
of animal life.’ This objective was attained through Jane Parker, Cataumet Gerbils, or Desert Rat 
lectures, expert instruction, demonstrations, films and Holly Barett, Newton Center _ Eel 
slides, games, stories and songs, involving animals, and a Jennifer Kano, Lincoln Dog show demonstratic: 
very popular “Show and Tell” program which was carri- Amy Carrol, Ware Jelly fish eggs 


ed out by the children. Qualified instructors taught anim- 
al appreciation and good management through craft pro- 
jects. A large dog obedience class was taught and a public 
pet show for all children in the area was sponsored and 
conducted by the Animal Friends Summer School staff. 

Lectures were given by Dr. Carlton E. Buttrick, 
President of the Animal Rescue League of Boston on the 
subject, “History of Amrita Island and the Baxendale 
Memorial Foundation.” Mr. Carlton Hudson, Fisheries 


and a recall by popular request of Miss Harwood wh: 
this second appearance used bull frogs as her subj< 
Because of the popularity of this project, many demz: 
have already been made for a similar feature in 1° 

The very well managed pet show with Dr. Buttr: 
as announcer was judged by Mr. Donald Westov 
Agent of the League’s Cape Cod Branch. 

Seven qualified instructors, a school director, alc 
with an able traffic manager, plus yoeman help fr- 


Manager, South Eastern District, Buzzards Bay, showed Dr. and Mrs. Buttrick handled the successful school. 
a film and discussed wildlife conservation on Cape Cod. The Animal Friends Summer School is an effect: 
The very popular and knowledgeable marine biologist, tribute to the Baxendales who made this humane ec 


Colonel Eugene S. Clark of Sandwich, showed slides 
accompanied by an hour lecture on whales. Mr. Marshall 
Case, Curator, Cape Cod Museum of Natural History, 
Brewster, Massachusetts, lectured on snakes and turtles. 
Mrs. Bertha A. Mann presented two lectures on hatching 
baby chicks and the 17-year locust. 

The outstanding feature of the school was the new 
“Show and Tell” pet education program. Each morning 
a student arrived at the school with a pet and an adult 
relative or friend who was responsible for the safe care of 
this pet. After opening exercises, this student alone 
handled the “Show and Tell’? program. The child ex- 
hibited his or her pet to the entire school and told about 
the animal. This project, in most cases, involved the child 
with trips to the library, consultations with veterinarians, 
wildlife people, animal experts and parents in order to 
obtain exact and interesting information for a successful 
presentation. The feature lasted from ten to twenty 
minutes, depending on the ability of the child and the 
popularity of the pet. After “Show and Tell” the respon- 
sible adult accompaning the pet took the animal home, 


cation program possible. 


Instructor Connie Ballantine of North Falmouth shows sow: 
“#e: the intracacies of copper tooling to Paul Landry {Braintr: 
thus assuring the minimum of discomfort to the subject, Emily Glimp {Belmont}, and Rebecca Shade {Cataumei 
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' Nature Study, one of the subjects offered to youngsters at the 
Summer School. Here Mrs. Guy Mann gives some pointers 
to Laura Block {Provincetown}, Pamela Raymond {Minne- 
apolis, Minn.}, David Beal {Newton}, and Red Glimp 


{Belmont}. 


eee Tee 


Laura Rich of Danville, New Hampshire, shows Susan Handy 
{Pocasset}, Timothy Lawler {Dedham}, Virginia Nielson 
{North Falmouth}, how to make bird houses with orange 


sticks. 


\lichael Horn {Cataumet}, Caroline Hunter {Norwood}, 
endy Way {Pocasset} are shown by Miss Lisa Kenny of 
orth Falmouth how to make animal plaques with macaroni. 
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Learning the age-old craft of basket weaving from their in- 
structor, Miss Cathy Ladd of Brentwood, New Hampshire, are 
Heidi Barrett {Newton Center}, Heather McRae {Shrews- 
bury}, Jane Carpenter {Wellesley}, Andrea Roberts {Need- 
ham} and Leslie Gioradno {Easton}. 
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Grand Prize winners at the Annual Pet Show were: 1st to 
Brian Crowley’s Doberman Pinscher, Thor; 2nd to Jennifer 
Kano’s angora kitten; and 3rd to Jennifer Stoltz’s gerbils. 


Elizabeth Carroll {Ware} and Charles Jones {Loi 
meadow} get some pointers on how to fashion leaii:: 
from instructor, Miss Carol Jean Syria of Candia, NX: 
Hampshire. 


League President, Dr. Carlton E. Buttrick, presents the 
Walter J. Dethloff Award to Jennifer Kano. This 
award is given annually to the most outstanding Sum- ; 
mer School student. ; 


Mrs. Barbara Tegg of Lakeville instructs some 20 boys ai: 
girls and their pets in dog obedience. 
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Jontinued from page 5) 
snd there I saw the flash of Alan’s nose and whiskers 
-ressed close to the bait. Not wanting to miss a second 
‘me, I waited until his shoulders were out. Then I 
‘ruck! Curses! —he did a backward leap. All was 
srobably lost for I had rapped his nose hard. 

I waited until 5:30 and tried again. Long pause — 
-hen contact. Alan was nibbling again. This time I made 
sare — I waited until his hind quarters were out. Then 


‘vith a brilliant downward thrust I jammed my hand 


sehind him, cutting off retreat. 

Before he could scamper away I had him, popping 
aim inside my parka where he nestled in complete quiet 
aext to my warm stomach. Time — 5:35. After 38 hours 
in jail, Alan was a free pig! 

Olivia was still curled up, asleep, when I came to her 


bedside with Alan caged between my hands. I made a 
little hole between the sheets and pushed Alan’s head in. 
He darted inside and made for the bottom of the bed. 


Olivia burst awake like a fire cracker. “Oh, you got 


him, you got him,” she cried. “Ill give you all my 


money!” 

At last count, Olivia had 11 cents in cash which I 
shall send to the Animal Rescue League. * 

It was Sunday and Olivia decided to go to church 
with me. She was very good through the sermon. And 
she was more than surprised when, on the last verse of 
the final hymn, I sang, quietly, into her ear, 

‘Father we thank thee 
for sending Piggy home.” 


(*The 11¢ was duly received by the Animal Rescue League of 
Boston and our thanks was sent to Olivia.) 


HE OF GREAT FAITH 


by Marion MENNES 


ADDIE WAS A DOG, just a mongrel. He looked like a collie, 
| but was only half the size of one, and I suppose that 
was the reason for his name. 

Laddie lived with an old man in a small cabin by the 
side of the road which ran along the edge of the beach. 
Every day I saw them passing by the hospital where I 
worked, with the dog close on the old man’s heels on 
their way to the post office and store. Back at the cabin 
the man would settle down in the one old comfortable 
chair he had, kicking off his boots while Laddie trotted 
off, coming back with his slippers and dropping them at 
his master’s feet. All they had to live on was the Old 
Age Pension, which allowed them only the barest of 
necessities; but to Laddie the almost bare cabin was a 
palace because his master was there. It was enough just 
<o lie at his master’s feet, or sometimes just to sit and 
‘ook up at him sitting in his old battered chair with all 
the adoration in soft brown eyes, which his doggie 
heart could muster. 

Then one day the old man fell ill and was brought to 
che hospital. Laddie followed along because he had al- 
ways gone wherever his master went. At the hospital 
che sick man slowly climbed the stairs, but, before Laddie 
had a chance to squeeze his way through the door, it was 
armly shut against him. For a few minutes he stood out- 


side the door, stunned that his master would leave him. -— 


Slowly he turned and walked down two of the stairs 
and lay down on the third step. He didn’t understand 
che ways of humans, but only that he had given all his 
‘ove and devotion to this one human and that, if he 
vaited long enough, his master would come. 

For six days and nights Laddie lay there waiting and 
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watching the door for the old man to appear. Each 
morning I filled a bowl with fresh water and collected 
scraps from the patients’ meals and took them out to 
him; but, later when I would go out, I would notice 
only a little of the water was gone and none of the food. 
I pleaded with the doctor to let Laddie come in and lie 
at the side of the old man’s bed, but all I got was a 
cryptic reply, “No!” and, “This is a hospital, not a 
kennel for dogs.” 

On the seventh day the door suddenly opened and 
there stood his master. Laddie was overcome with joy 
and rushed up to meet him. The old man sat down on the 
top step and took the dog in his arms and buried his 
head in the long, shaggy hair of his faithful friend. After 
a few minutes I watched them trudge off down the road 
to the cabin in which they had lived so long together. 

Two or three weeks went by, and I saw the pair passing 
the hospital as usual . . . until one day I realized that 
I had not seen them for the past day or so. That night 
I took a walk up to the cabin and found the old man 
ailing again, and fast getting to the stage where he could 
no longer take care of himself. I reported his condition 
to the doctor, and he concluded that Laddie’s master 
would have to go down to Vancouver to the Old Men’s 
Home. When the old man was told of this decision, he 
said that he was quite willing to go if he could take 
Laddie with him. But, of course, the authorities refused. 

The evil day came when I saw the old man carrying 
a small bag with his few belongings in it on his way to the 
boat, which would take him away from Laddie and their 
home forever. He was walking slowly, and I felt that 
he was carrying in his heart a far greater load than that 
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small bag could be . . . a silent grief and a feeling of 
betrayal of a faithful companion. I could almost hear 
his heart cry out, “Oh, Laddie, Laddie, why couldn’t I 
have made you understand? But all you will understand 
is to wait and wait until hope becomes despair in that 
loving heart of yours.” 

Before he left, the old man had entrusted Laddie to the 
care of another old pensioner. Although Laddie knew 
this other pensioner because he had often come to visit 
his master, he would have nothing to do with him. 
Every chance he got he headed back to the cabin, for 
somehow he knew that, if he waited long enough, as he 
had on the hospital steps, his master would come. The 
other old pensioner eventually gave up trying to coax 
him home and left him there. 

Laddie would lie on the little porch of the cabin with 
his head on his outstretched paws, staring down the 
road in the direction in which his master would return. 

Once more I resumed my pilgrimage of taking food 
and water to the cabin but, as before, I always found the 
water I had brought the previous evening only a little 
gone and the food untouched. 
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As the days went by and his master did not <: 
could see that Laddie was becoming more list: 
eyes had lost their lustre and hope was slowly <: 
that noble breast. 

One day on the road I met the Mountie who w: 
tioned on the Island. He stopped me, gave me =< 
look and then said, ‘“‘Mrs. M., ’ve made up my m- 
take Laddie up to the Point and shoot him. I can’: 


.seeing him lying on that porch day after day, slowly - 


of a broken heart. I said nothing, for what was the: 
say? but I thought I could see on his face what was s 
expressed on mine. I turned and went back to the 
pital. 

Just before dusk I heard a shot ring out, and I = 
that the great, faithful heart of a dog had cease< 
suffering. The awful anguish of waiting and watc: 
had come to an end. 

Later I walked up to the Point and saw the spent - 
tridge lying on the beach and just above it a soft mo 
of earth under which I knew the Mountie had bur. 
Laddie. My tears dripped on the soft earth. There - 
no marking on the grave . . . except in my heart. 


TO OUR FRIENDS 


In making your will kindly 
remember that the corporate 


title of our society is “Animal 


Rescue League of Boston’’; 
that it was incorporated in 
March, 1899, and has no 
connection with any other 


similar society. 


FORM OF BEQUEST 
follows: 


I give to the Animal Rescue 
League of Boston, the sum of 
rt oe dollars (or if prop- 
erty, describe the property). 
The League’s address is: Cor- 
ner Tremont and Arlington 


Streets, Boston, Mass. 02116. 
Information will be given 
gladly. 


OUR FOORFOOTED FRIENDS 
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Dog and Cat 
ENGAGEMENT 


CALENDARS 
for sate i 


THE LEAGUE has a supply of very attractive pictorial engagement calen- 
dars for sale at $2.00 each (plus Mass. Sales Tax $.06 each). They make 


1 ideal Christmas gifts and are attractively boxed for mailing. The dog 


calendar (see below) has 56 full-page, new and appealing photographs 
representing the six dog types. The same sensitive perception and warmth 


of feeling that have made Walter Chandoha’s photographs of cats so 


memorable serve to put his photographs of dogs in a class by themselves. 
The cat calendar (see above) also carries 56 full-page cat photographs 


by Mr. Chandoha. Each calendar is so arranged that at the end of the year 


the engagement pages may be removed, leaving a book of beautiful 


photos as a permanent collection. 


ANIMAL RESCUE LEAGUE OF BOSTON 
P. O. Box 265 
Boston, Massachusetts 02117 


Please send the following: 

Quantity Price 

ora Dog Engagement Calendar @ $2.00..... 

..... Cat Engagement Calendar @ $2.00..... 
Tore 


Please make checks payable to 
Animal Rescue League of Boston 
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ANIMAL KINGDOM DAY 


League Headquarters 
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Thursday, October 19, 1967 10 A.M.—6 P.M. 


Replacing the Annual Fair at League headquarters this year will be an Animal Kingdom Day. Home 
baked pastries, jelly, jams, candy, household items, Christmas cards and other articles will be on sale 
as always, but this year there will be more live animal action. The Boston Police Department is cooperat- 
ing and the Department’s Canine Corps will put on demonstrations at 11:00 a.m. and 4:00 p.m. The 
Canine Corps is assigned to duty with the Tactical Patrol Force and together they have been a most 
successful team in the accomplishment of their special mission — the reduction of street crime. For those 
who love horses — and who doesn’t — two of Boston’s Mounted Patrol will be at the League at 10:00 
a.m. and remain throughout the day. In addition there will be demonstrations of obedience-trained dogs. 
Also, by popular request, there will be conducted group tours of the League’s Shelter and Clinic at 
frequent intervals during the day. 


Please help by sending contributions of money and donating articles as listed below. Articles with an 
animal design or motif are suggested for all categories of articles whenever possible: 


Food: Stationery: Household Supplies: 
Cakes Cards and Large, Thick Holders 
Candies Stationery Dish Towels 
Jellies with Animal Motif Aprons (Animal Motif) 
Preserves and Pickles 
Homemade Pastries For Pets: Treasures: 
and Breads, etc. Catnip Mice & Pillows Silver 

Pet Accessories China 


} 


Glassware, etc. 


Uhl 


HL 


Mail articles to the Animal Rescue League of Boston 
10 Chandler Street, Boston, Massachusetts 02116 
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Checks should be made payable to Animal Rescue League of Boston and mailed to: 
P. O. Box 265, Boston, Mass. 02117 
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